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Figures  are  dull  that  have  express’ t, 

The  Treasure  Island  of  our  Golden  West. 

For  on  this  island  I really  see, 

Future  dreams  that  await  for  me. 

The  Pageant  of  the  Pacific  will  offer  the  best, 

For  those  who  see  pleasure , for  those  who  seek  rest, 
A bridge  of  dreams  that  spans  the  bay, 

Its  beauty  revealed  at  the  dawn  of  each  day. 

Fairy  lights  will  play  on  great  structures  of  steel, 
To  change  and  enhance  their  awesome  appeal. 

The  clipper  ship  beyond  the  sunset  skies, 

A symbolic  bridge  to  the  Orient  flies. 

It  rests  awhile  on  our  island fair, 

1 hence  to  its  goal  in  the  lands  over  there. 

By  night  a fairy  land,  with  its  refected  high  lights, 
Will  lighten  the  sky  with  iridescent  sprites, 

Which  shimmer  and  shine  like  gossamer  sheer , 
Ours  to  enjoy  the  first  of  next  year. — Carol  S.  Wiley 


ANTICIPATION 

THE  SUN  RISES  O'ER  THE  GOLDEN  GATE,  shining  upon  a tiny 
man'rnade  island  in  the  midst  of  huge  San  Francisco  Bay,  transforming  it 

into  a sparkling  jewel,  a^glitter  with  the  magic  of  the  modern  world  of  today  and 
yesterday.  The  very  air  is  tinged  with  romance 

The  pungent  flavors  of  far  Oriental  lands  mingle  with  the  flowers  of  gay  Paris. 
Beautiful  blossoms  growing  in  planned  masses  of  color  scent  the  air  with  their 
lovely  perfume.  Tall  redwoods  and  pines  loom  majestically  over  innumerable 
buildings.  Sweet  scents,  exquisite  music,  harmonious  colors,  lovely  forms  delight 
us  with  their  intermingled  beauty. 

Many  nations  will  participate  in  this  Pageant  of  the  Pacific  because  it 
symbolizes  a message  of  peace  and  friendship  in  the  universal  interdependence  of 
peoples,  races,  and  creeds.  Each  nation  offers  for  the  enjoyment  of  other  nations 
its  beauties  of  scenery,  its  charm  of  life,  its  arts  and  social  cultures  and  its  products 
of  mutual  benefit. 

Our  imaginations  are  captivated  by  the  thought  that  soon  the  “ Eagles  of  the 
American  Navy,”  the  clipper  ships,  will  make  Treasure  Island  their  California 
terminal.  How  fortunate  that  we  live  amidst  this  magnificent,  breathtaking, 
spectacle!  — Patricia  Golden 
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JOHN  ANDERSON 
MILDRED  BETTENCOURT 
RUTH  CHRISTENSON 
MAE  FURUZAWA 
BOB  JACKSON 
SYLVIA  JEE 
YOSHI  KISHII 
MAE  LEE 
BEN  LIOTTA 
DOROTHY  LORD 
MARION  LEE  MclNTIRE 
DORIS  MOODY 
YVONNE  MORSE 
HELEN  NANI 
YOOK  CHENG  NG 
ARTHUR  OLOFSON 


EDA  RASMUSSEN 
LUCILLE  RILEY 
ROBERT  RILEY 
MARIE  ROBY 
DAVID  RODGER 
HARRY  SALE 
KEIDO  SEKIMACHI 
FRED  STADELHOFER 
EUGENE  TAYLOR 
SHIRLEY  THOMPSON 
BILLY  THURNER 
BOB  TORSTROM 
ELIZABETH  TOURIEL 
EDITH  WETZEL 
ERNEST  WILSON 


WIZARD  COLLECTORS 


RUTH  LORD 
FLORENCE  KASSO 
NANCY  PRESLEY 
CARLTON  CORSON 
MARY  COTTER 
KENNETH  LEACOCK 
DORIS  PRICE 
ADRIENNE  STOVALL 
MINNIE  LARA 
SOLOMAN  DURGIN 
VIRGINIA  HERGER 
FAYE  PASSET 
NADINE  HAVERLAND 
MILDRED  GEE 


M E C H A 


FLORENCIO  ALVARADO 
ELDEN  ATCHINSON 
MARGARET  BURNHAM 
RAY  CARPENTER 
ALBERT  CLAUDEANOS 
CLARENCE  DANGERFIF.LD 
DOROTHY  DERGANC 
ROY  GIBBINS 
GEORGE  HANSON 
MANUEL  JARDINE 


EDWARD  LOEBS 
ANGELA  INDELICATO 
BILL  MORAN 
GEORGE  BUCKLEY 
EDA  RASMUSSEN 
BILLY  RUCKEL 
BETTY  FRAZIER 
MILLICENT  MEDIROS 
SALVATORE  LaGOSH 
ERWIN  LORD 
ALBA  JACUZZI 
JACQUELINE  TITONI 
HELEN  LOESCHKE 


N I C S 


MILDRED  LEWIS 
CORRINE  LOUIE 
BESSIE  LYFORD 
ERNEST  MARINO 
BILLY  NOBLE 
RAYMOND  SALONEN 
HANAKO  SHINODA 
MARY  SILVA 
JOHN  VORLAND 
CAROL  SUE  WILEY.  Editor 


STAFFS  & COMMITTEES 

cLinder  fA.  eK.  {Blanchard,  cUirma  S lover,  {Beatrice  {Mc^aney,  Xouisa  Santos,  <Jean  Skimmings,  {Mary  T omsen. 


FACULTY 


L.  L.  Standley 
Ella  Parker 
Betty  Wellington 
Anne  Reith 
Carrie  L.  Bennett 
R.  H.  Blanchard 
Mary  E.  Cameron 
Grover  Carl  sen 
Sadie  E.  Derry 
John  J.  Frick 
Hazel  S .Glasgow 
Virma  Glover 
Zella  Hennch 
Clara  Hoffmire 
Eleanore  MacGregor 
Dora  L Martin 
Virginia  Martin 
Mary  R.  McCall 
Albert  L.  McDermont 
Beatrice  McVaney 
Grace  Mead 
Frances  Misch 
Sarah  R.  Most 
Jeannette  Phelps 
Orpha  Rhodes 
Rolande  Jan  Roberts 
Lucy  Robinson 
Robert  Royle 
Henry  A.  Sammet 
Louisa  Santos 
Martha  Scales 
Victor  M.  Schott 
Jean  E .Skimmings 
Jeanette  M.  Stewart 
Robert  Stewart 
Edwin  Swineford 
Mary  M.  Tomsen 
Ruth  Waugh 
Hazel  Z.  Weller 
Earl  D.  Williams 
Henrietta  Williams 


Principal 
. Secretary 
Clerk 
Nurse 
Social  Studies 
Mecl  anical  Drawing,  Print  Shop 
General  Science 
Physical  Education 
Arithmetic,  Foods 
Metal  Shop 
. Clothing,  Cafeteria 
Social  Studies,  H7,  L9  Counselor 
Arithmetic,  General  Science 
Vocal  Music 
, . . English,  French 

Algebra,  Latin 
English,  Social  Studies 
Arithmetic,  English  Physical  Education, 

General  Science 
English,  Social  Studies 
Arithmetic,  English 
. Physical  Education 
Art 
English 
Vocal  Music 
English 
Arithmetic 
English,  Social  Studies 
Arithmetic,  English,  Physical  Education 
Art,  Social  Studies 
English,  Social  Studies 
Band,  Orchestra 
Arithmetic,  Business  Practice 
English,  Social  Studies,  Typewriting 
Arithmetic,  Social  Studies,  Attendance 
English,  Social  Studies 
. Typewriting,  L8  and  H9  Counselor 
Social  Studies,  A7,  L7,  H8  Counselor 
Art,  ActivitiesCoordinator 
Reading,  Wood  Shop 
Social  Studies,  Library 


THE  PACIFIC 


HROUGH  FOUR  LONG  CENTURIES  man  heard  no  signal  to  spur 


him  on  to  higher,  bolder  venture  than  that  which  sent  him  out  across 
the  vast  Pacific. 

Nowhere  on  the  face  of  the  globe  was  there  a stage  of  such  proportions, 
fit  for  vivid  pageantry. 

Upon  that  stage,  before  that  background  of  an  ocean  that  covers  half  the 
world's  dimensions,  ventured  the  Proud  Magellan  heading  his  tiny  caravels 
across  an  endless  sea. 

Free-booting  Drake  fled  homeward  with  the  plunder  of  a mystic  continent. 
Roving  whalers  sought  out  siren  islandsof  undreamed  peace  and  loveliness.  Courage- 
ous  explorers,  great  men  of  war,  bold  men  of  peace,  dipped  in  and  out  of  for' 
bidden  ports;  sped  homeward  with  tales  of  magic  lands  still  hid  behind  the 
sunset.  Talbmasted  Yankee  clipper  ships  with  bellowing  sails  and  decks  awash, 
raced  halfway  ’round  the  globe  to  win  a trade  fabulo  us  in  its  richness.  Great 
majestic  ocean  liners  followed  in  their  wake.  Then  came  wings  made  strong 
enough  to  carry  man  across  our  beautiful  Pacific. 

What  are  those  mystic  lands  that  lie  beyond  the  setting  sun  of  which  man  has 
always  dreamed?  The  fabled  land  of  an  ancient  world  -Cathay,  the  foliage- 
covered  Philippines;  and  romantic  palm-covered  Hawaii. 

The  Pacific  is  the  highway  over  which  will  come  the  treasures  of  those  treasured 
lands  to  our  Treasure  Island  on  our  Port  of  Seven  Seas,  San  Francisco. 


— Patrick  Murphy. 


Dorothy  Logan 
Patricia  Golden 
Gwyneth  Hodges 


Girls’  President 

Vice-President 

Secretary 


William  Kari 
Milton  Lewis 
Roy  Gibbins 
John  Cornetti 


Boys’  President 
Boys’  President 
V ice-President 
Secretary 


GIRLS’ 

MARGARET  BURNHAM 
MILDRED  LEWIS 
FLORENCE  WEST 
ELEANOR  CARLSON 
GWENDOLYN  DUCKETT 
PHYLLIS  JOHNSON 
DOROTHIE  MORAN 
DOROTHY  ZIMMERMAN 
ELINOR  LARSON 
BARBARA  FRASER 
INEZ  SAVELY 
DOROTHY  FUHRMAN 
CAROL  SEATON 
JOSEPHINE  BALDUCCI 


LORRAINE  ATCHISON 
ELEANORE  BIRKNER 
SHIRLEY  WILSON 
DOROTHY  SEIPP 
JEAN  LOVETTE 
GEORGIA  ISBELL 
lONE  WUAGNEUX 
EVELYN  MARSICANO 
BARBARA  BARETT 
DOROTHY  LORD 
DOLORES  SILVA 
JUNE  DAVIS 
ELMA  GREER 


BOYS’  C 

WALLACE  CABRAL 
RAYMOND  DOWNER 
NEVON  STUCKEY 
CARLTON  CORSON 
HANS  FINZEN 
CARLO  JENSEN 
ROY  MOBERT 
JOHN  PERRY 
ROBERT  REYES 
MIKE  GOETT1N A 
PAUL  BENSON 
JOHN  CATANESI 
PAUL  COLOMBATTO 


OUNCIL 

POOTOY  MOON 
JOE  PANDOLFO 
ALEX  FERRACE 
TED  COOPMAN 
PAUL  GOERCKE 
CECIL  BOXILL 
ROBERT  HUSSIAN 
MARTIN  SLATTERY 
RALPH  FARR ACE 
SAM  LENA 
MILTON  STRONG 
JOE  ANZALONI 
ATLU  HORNER 


T U D E N T 


BODY 


SCHOOL 


GOVERNMENT 


THE  BURBANK  COURT  IS  IN  SESSION 

Time:  Period  9.  Tuesday,  Friday.  Place:  Room  three. 

In  come  the  court  officers,  Harry  Harlow,  Lowell  Youngquist,  Max  Pausch,  Paul 
Benson,  Mark  Gray,  Barbara  Martinto  and  Irene  Thor.  They  skurry  about  for 
chairs.  Soon  the  court  stage  is  set.  Officers  are  stationed  about  the  room. 

In  comes  the  bailiff  with  the  court  records.  The  two  secretaries,  Mary  Silva  and 
Dorothy  Bensley  take  their  places.  One  keeps  the  court  records  and  the  other 
writes  detention  notices. 

In  comes  the  clerk,  Clarence  Dalke.  The  two  judges,  Gorden  Rohse  and 
Charles  McVay,  take  their  seats.  One  serves  one  week, the  other  serves  the  next. 

The  member  of  the  jury,  Eugene  Taylor,  Mamie  Make,  Hans  Finzen,  Elean 
Carlson,  Robert  Speer,  Wallace  Allison’  Edward  Bruhn,  and  Stanley  Lena,  are 
seated  facing  the  judge 

Rap,  rap,  rap,  sound  the  bailiff’s  gavel  while  he  calls  out: 

“Burbank  Court  is  now  in  session’'.  — Mary  Silva  and  Dorothy  Bensley 

THE  INDOOR  TRAFFIC  ORGANIZATION 
The  pledge  of  service  was  administered  to  the  members  of  the  Indoor 
Traffic  organization  by  Officer  Simpson  of  the  Berkeley  Police  Department 
The  Chief,  Fred  Vogt,  and  the  two  Captains,  Victor  Yellis  and  Elden  Atchinson 
with  their  seven  lieutenants  and  sixty  officers  are  successfully  directing  the  pupils 
in  the  halls  and  keeping  order  in  the  yard  and  assembly  hall.  The  secretary,  Cornne 
Louie,  keeps  a record  of  the  badges  and  does  the  bookkeeping.  — Corrine  Louie 

GIRLS’  COUNCIL 

Girls’  Council  meets  on  Monday  on  alternate  weeks.  The  vice-president  and 
president  alternate  in  presiding  at  the  council  meetings  Thesecretary  takes  noter 
and  writes  up  the  minutes.  The  girl  representatives  from  each  advisory  group  gather 
to  discuss  the  general  welfare  of  the  school.  The  reports  from  committees  and  sug- 
gestions from  different  advisories  are  presented  to  the  council.  Each  representative 
takes  notes  on  the  topics  discussed  and  reports  proceedings  of  the  council. 

THE  BOYS’  COUNCIL 

The  Boys’  Council  meets  once  every  two  weeks.  We  have  representatives  from 
every  advisory  in  the  school. 

Suggestions  for  improving  our  school  are  presented  and  discussed.  Whenever 
possi.  le,  these  suggestions  are  used  to  increase  interest  in  student  government. 

We  plan  our  program,  appoint  committees  and  discuss  important  matters  per- 
taining to  the  school.  Our  officers  are:  William  Kanand  Milton  Lewis,  president; 
Roy  Gibbins,  vice-president;  John  Cornetti,  secretary.  Mr.  Frick  is  our  counselor. 

THE  OUTDOOR  TRAFFIC  ORGANIZATION 

Thirty-one  scarlet  and  gold  clad  boys  have  again  successfully  protected  the 
children  of  Burbank  for  six  months  from  the  danger  of  speeding. 

The  Outdoor  Traffic  is  an  organization  which  assists  the  Berkeley  Police  Depart- 
ment in  protecting  pupils  from  traffic  dangers.  Rain  or  shine  the  boys  are  always  on 
duty  under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Carlson.  Every  Wednesday  we  practice  marching 
for  the  Junior  Traffic  Review  which  is  held  every  term.  — Jack  LaBrie 


THE  INDIAN  OCEAN 


To  the  north  of  these  moody  waters 
Lies  a teeming  wedge  ot  land, 
Where  royalty  and  poverty 
Go  ever  hand  in  hand. 

Her  swirling  trade  winds  filled  the 
sails 

Of  roving  men  of  yore 
Who  struggled  with  the  untried  sea 
In  search  of  India’s  shore. 

Where  followers  of  a mystic  faith 
With  Buddha  as  their  head, 

Toil  ever  at  a fruitless  land 
In  search  of  meager  bread. 

Her  terraced  mounts,  her  thriving 
ports. 

Her  famine-wracked  plateaus, 
Have  joined  to  make  a pageantry 
No  other  country  knows. 

The  wonders  of  our  modern  life 
Have  spread  the  wide  world  o’er 
Save  India,  who  with  ancient  ways 
Has  to  the  aggressor  shut  her  door. 

Slowly  ever  slowly 

As  the  new  defeats  the  old. 

Her  traditions  yield  reluctantly 
To  the  forces  she  once  did  hold. 

Across  those  mirky  depths 
A laden  freighter  veers, 
Characteristic  of  the  new  India, 

A prophecy  of  future  years 

Will  her  mystic  charm  start  waning 
Will  the  castes  once  so  supreme 
Slip  on,  and  to  oblivion 

In  the  face  of  Britian’s  dream? 

But  India’s  treasures  are  not  doomed 
Long  shall  they  charm,  and  beguile 
The  thousands  of  entranced  patrons 
Who  will  come  to  Treasure  Isle. 


Eugene  Taylor 


ACKROYD,  HAROLD 
ADAME,  LUCY 
ADAMS,  VERA 
AKAGI,  YOSHIO 
ATCHINSON,  ELDEN 


BALE,  JOSEPH 
BALE,  VIRGINIA 
BANKHEAD,  MILTON 
BENSLEY,  DOROTHY 
BLANDIN,  EUGENE 


BOWDEN,  CARL 
BRIA,  MARGARITA 
BRISENO,  MANUEL 
BUA,  GERALDINE 
BUCHANAN,  MARIAN 


BURNHAM,  MARGARET 
CABRAL,  WALLACE 
CALHOUN,  SEABRON 
CARLSON,  AILEEN 
CARPENTER,  RAYMOND 


CHAVES,  JOHN 
CHAVEZ,  CLEMENTINE 
CLAUDEANOS,  ALBERT 
CONTI,  STEVE 
COOK,  BARBARA 


CORMENY,  EUGENE 
CORNETTI,  JOHN 
DALKE,  CLARENCE 
DANE,  RUSSELL 
DANGERFIELD,  CLARENCE 


G R A D U A 


T E 


DAVIS,  | AMES 
DERGANC.  DOROTHY 
DnSOTO,  EUGENE 
DuVINCENZI,  PETER 
DOWNER,  RAYMOND 


DUENAS,  OPHELIA 
DUFFY,  BARBARA 
FELIX,  KATHERINE 
FERREIRA,  IDA 
FITZGERALD,  JACK 


EORNARO,  AGNES 
GIBBINS,  ROY 
GLANS,  JOHN 
GODINEZ,  BEN 
GOLDEN,  PATRICIA 


GOODWIN,  PATRICIA 
HANSON,  GEORGE 
HENRICK,  WALTER 
HERTON,  JOHN 
HODGES,  GWYNETH 


HODGES,  HARLAN 
HYNES,  MARGARET 
ITO,  KIMIE 
JENNINGS.  CLIVE 
JOE.  ALLAN 


IOHNSON,  HELEN 
JOHNSON,  PEARL 
JORDAN, RUDOLPH 
JOURDONAIS,  MARVEL 
KARI,  WILLIAM 


GRADUATE 


K ASSO,  FLORENCE 
KISIN,  ZORKA 
LaBRIE,  JACK 
LASALA,  FRANCES 
LATVALA,  ALLEN 


LEWIS,  MILDRED 
LEWIS,  MILTON 
LOEBS,  BEVERLY 
LOGAN, DOROTHY 
LORD,  RUTH 


LOUIE,  CORRINE 
MANN,  JANICE 
MARSHALL,  MILDRED 
MARTINEZ,  ELOISE 
MAYEDA,  AIKO 


MAZZONE,  ANTOINETTE 
McVAY,  CHARLES 
MERCURIO,  ANTHONY 
NETHERCOTT,  WILFORD 
NOBLE.  BILLY 


NYE,  DONALD 
O'LEARY,  DAN 
OLLERDESSEN,  FRANCIS 
PARDINI,  IOSEPH 
PASQUAL,  IOAQUIN 


PRESLEY,  NANCY 
RITER,  ELEANOR 
ROHSE,  GORDON 
ROSE,  RICHARD 
ROSS,  GERALDINE 


GRADUATE 


ROSS,  HUBERT 
SANTOS,  EARL 
SASAKI,  ICHIRO 
SCI  IIVELEY,  CHARLES 
SCHMIDT,  LORRAINE 


SHINODA,  HANAKO 
SEPULVEDA,  IRVING 
SILVA,  MARY 
STEELE,  CONSTANCE 
STEVENSON,  BILLY 


STRUMB,  MARY  ALICE 
STUCKEY,  NEVON 
TAKAYANAGI,  TADAO 
THOMPSON,  ROLAND 
TORRISON,  NORMA 


VOGT,  FREDERICK 
VORLAND,  JOHN 
WATERS,  CLIFFORD 
WEST,  FLORENCE 
WILEY,  CAROL  SUE 


WILKERSON,  RICHARD 
WOOLLEY,  EDWIN 
WYERS,  EVERETT 
YELLIS,  VICTOR 


GRADUATE 


AND 


WHERE? 


Graduate 

Ambition 

Hobby 

Nick  Name 

Ackroyd,  Harold 

Mechanic 

Hitch'hicking 

Red 

Adame,  Lucy 

Private  Secretary 

Swimming 

Luo 

Adams,  Vera 

Sec  for  large  firm 

Singing 

Ver 

Akagi,  Yoshio 

Carpenter 

Fixing  bikes 

Sweep 

Atchinson,  Elden 

Commercial  Pilot 

Model  airplanes 

Curly 

Bale,  Joseph 

Mech.  Engineer 

Stamps 

Rat 

Bale,  Virginia 

Detective 

Music 

Vergie 

Bankhead,  Milton 

Pharmacy 

Baseball 

Pinky  or  Lefty 

Bensley,  Dorothy 

Dancing 

String  bean 

Blandin,  Eugene 

A good  husband 

Beautiful  girls 

Jeep 

Bowden,  Carl 

P.O.  Messenger 

Airplane  building 

Bria,  Margarita 
Briseno,  Manuel 

Help  U.S.  in  someway 

Match  books 

Mario 

Buchanan,  Marian 

Newspaper  Reporter 

Collecting  boys 

Buckie 

Burnham,  Margaret 

Journalist 

Sports 

Daisy  Mae 

Cabral,  Wallace 

Work  at  Post  Office 

Baseball  player 

Wings 

Calhoun  Seabron 

Electrical  Engineer 

Scouting 

Junior 

Carlson,  Aileen 

Secretary 

Basketball 

I. 

Carpenter,  Ray 

Test  Pilot 

Tinkering 

Carpo 

Chavez,  Clementine 
Claudeanos,  Albert 

Get  a good  job 

Music 

Claude 

Conti,  Steve 
Cook,  Barbara 

Dance  on  stage 

Tap  dancing 

Mousey 

Cornetti,  John 

League  Player 

Football 

Pinetti 

Cormeny,  Eugene 
Dalke,  Clarence 

Airplane  Mech. 

Playing  cornet 

Donkey 

Dane,  Russell 

Aviator 

Swimming 

Russ 

Dangerfield,  C. 

Printer 

Swimming 

Red 

Davis,  James 

Dentist 

Football 

Jimmie 

Derganc,  Dorothy 

Business  world 

Bicycle  riding 

Dot  and  Dotty 

DeSoto,  Eugene 

Lawyer 

Football 

Feet 

WHO  AND  WHEN? 


Graduate 

Ambition 

Hobby 

NickName 

DeVincenzi,  Peter 

Commercial  Artist 

Making  rings 

Pee  Wee 

Downer,  Raymond 

Annapolis 

Stamps 

Lighting 

Duenas,  Ophelia 

Wealthy  persons  maid 

Reading  books 

Opha 

Duffy,  Barbara 

Nurse 

Stamps 

Bobby 

Felix,  Katherine 

Nurse 

Badges 

Blondie 

Ferreira,  Ida 

Secretary 

Old  coins 

Musch 

Fitzgerald,  Jack 

Own  land  from  home 

Riding  steers 

Tex 

Fornaro.  Agnes 

Airplane  stewardess 

Swimming 

Dimples 

Gibbins,  Roy 

Senator,  Gov.,  President 

Breaking  hearts 

Buck 

Gians,  John 

Printing  in  the  Navy 

Collecting  girls 

Mickey 

Godinez,  Bennie 

Own  business 

Look  up  sports 

Bennie 

Golden,  Patricia 

Surgical  doctor 

Collecting  music 

Patty 

Goodwin,  Patricia 

Famous  toe  dancer 

Stamps 

Pat 

Hanson,  George 

To  be  a tramp 

Gathering  fruit 

Hansen 

Hendrick,  Walter 

To  be  a draftsman 

Stamps 

Walt 

Herton,  John 

Good  job 

Base-ball  pitcher 

Mushy 

Hodges,  Gwyneth 

Dress  designer 

Sewing 

Sissy 

Hodges,  Harlan 

Lawyer 

Model  airplane 

Hodgie 

Hynes,  Margaret 

College 

Fashions 

Pickles 

Ito,  Kimie 

Costume  Designing 

Tennis 

Kim 

Jennings,  Clive 

4 years  Navy  printing 

Swimming 

Clyde 

Joe,  Allan 

Marine  or  Navy 

Gathering  fruit 

Jo-Jo 

Johnson,  Pearl 

Nurse 

Music 

Freckles 

Jordan,  Rudoph 

W'orking  on  cars 

Mechanic 

Duke 

Jourdona.is,  Marvel 

A Private  Secretary 

Swimming, tennis 

Mar 

Kari,  William 

University  of  California 

Sweet  potatoes 

Will 

Kasso,  Florence 

Don’t  know 

Playing  games 

Floor 

Kisin,  Zorka 

Beauty  salon 

Clipping  fashions 

Porky 

LaBrie,  Jack 

Electrical  Engineer 

Playing  baseball 

Lasala,  Frances 

Arithmetic  Teacher 

Hiking 

Fran 

Latvala,  Allen 

Chemist 

Photography 

Shorty 

Lewis,  Mildred 

Private  Secretary 

All  sports 

Jitterbug 

Loebs,  Beverly 

Office  work,  book  keeper 

Dancing 

Logan,  Dorothy 

Fourth  Grade  Teacher 

Stamps 

Dee  Dee 

Lord,  Ruth 

Teacher 

Animal  statues 

Rufus 

Louie,  Corrine 

Private  Stenographer 

Stamps 

Sunny 

Mann,  Janice 

W ork  in  office 

Movie  Stars 

Janie 

Marshall,  Mildred 

Commercial  Artist 

Tennies 

Millie 

WHO  AND  WHEN! 


Graduate 

Ambition 

Hobby 

Nick  Name 

Martinez,  Eloise 

Secretary 

Dress  Making 

Elite 

Mayeda,  Aiko 

Private  secretary 

Sewing 

Ikeie 

Mazzone,  A. 

Dress  maker 

Fishing 

Toni 

McVay,  Charles 

Civil  engineer 

Stamps 

Chuck 

Mercurio,  Anthony 

Play  football 

Getting  girls 

Babe 

Nethercott,  Wilford 

Pound  man 

Collecting  dogs 

Fido 

Noble,  William 

Engineer 

Bill 

Nye,  Donald 

Finish  algebra 

Swimming 

Junior 

O’Leary,  Daniel 

Criminal  lawyer 

Do  Algebra  right 

Danny 

Ollerdessen,  Francis 

N ewsreel  cameraman 

Inventing  things 

Bugs 

Pardini,  Joe 

Baseball  star 

Swimming 

Lefty 

Pasqual,  Joaquin 

Electrician 

Football 

Pasquale 

Presley,  Nancy 

Surgeon 

Swimming 

Slats 

Riter,  Eleanor 

Librarian 

Stamps 

Ele 

Rohse,  Gordon 

Doctor 

Model  Ships 

Slits 

Rose,  Richard 

Welder 

Bikes 

Rich 

Ross,  Geraldine 

Surgical  nurse 

Playing  tennis 

Gerry 

Ross,  Hubert 

Playground  director 

Watching  sports 

Hum 

Santos,  Earl 

Arc  welding 

Dog  pictures 

Boche 

Sasaki,  Ichiro 

Aviator  and  Designer 

Ich 

Schiveley,  Charles 

Join  Navy  or  Army 

Sports 

Tex 

Schmidt,  Lorrine 

Study  to  be  doctor 

Dancing 

Larry 

Shinoda,  Hanako 

Paddle  tennis 

Hannie 

Silva,  Mary 

Business  woman 

Tennis 

Mare 

Steele,  Constance 

Author 

Maps 

Connie 

Stevenson,  William 

Craftsman 

All  sports 

Speedie 

Strumb,  Mary  Alice 

Nurse 

Movies 

Jill 

Stuckey,  Nevon 

Chemist  for  Standard, 

Curley 

For  Gosh  Sakes 

Takayanagi,  Tadao 

Optometrist 

Stamp  collecting 

Jimmy 

Vogt,  Fred 

Marine 

Army  Insignias 

Flash 

Vorland,  John 

Printer 

Football 

Johnny 

Waters,  Clifford 

Cabinet  maker 

Belt  weaving 

Cliff 

West,  Florence 

Secretarial  position 

Singing 

Squat 

Wiley,  Carol  Sue 

Do  something  useful 

Boy  friends 

Martha  Raye 

Wilkerson,  Richard 

Doctor 

Sports 

Dick 

Woolley,  Edwin 

Designing 

Miniatures 

Wooley 

Wyers,  Everett 

Cartoonist 

Reading 

Wires 

Yellis,  Victor 

State  Trooper 

Girls 

Wop 

THE  ROUTE  OF  CIVILIZATION,  THE  ALTANTIC 


' ince  time  immemorial,  trade  with  the  East  has  existed.  Then  the  Crusade 


made  the  West  better  acquainted  with  the  wealth  ol  the  Orient.  However, 
as  the  route  traveled  by  the  caravans  was  extremely  hazardous,  the  goods  of  the 

East  were  scarce  and  costly. 

Men  sought  a safer,  more  desirable  way  to  India  and  the  Far  East.  Asa  more 
satisfactory  overland  rouce  was  not  discoverable,  the  uncharted  sea  was  the  only 
alternative.  Fear  ot  the  unknown  filled  the  minds  of  all  but  a few  dreamers  and 
dauntless  spirits. 

Columbus,  Magellan,  Vasco  da  Gama  and  Balboa  set  out.  each  in  turn  finding 
at  the  end  of  his  quest  a hitherto  unknown  world. 

The  desired  short  sea  way  to  the  East  remained  unfound,  but  in  its  place  a 
New  World  was  opened  to  the  adventurers  of  the  old.  Thus  the  new  path  of 
civilization  moved  Westward  — Theodora  Sonntag 


THE  MAN-MADE  FAIRYLAND 

OT  OF  THE  BLUE  GREEN  WATERS  of  San  Francisco  Bay  rises  a man 
made  fairy  island.  Its  breath-taking  beauty  will  thrill  and  excite  thousands 

of  people  who  come  to  see  it.  The  majestic  towers  reach  proudly  high  into  the  blue 


structures,  the  beautifully  laid  gardens,  and  sparkling  fountains. 

Each  day  this  wonder  land  of  adventures  and  excitement  grows  a little  more 
like  every  country  combined  in  one. 


skies  above.  Thousands  will  be  fascinated  by  the  aesthetic  beauty  of  modern 


Opening  February  1938,  this  fairy  isle,  The  Golden  Gate  International  Exposi- 
tion, will  welcome  people  of  all  the  world.  — Mildred  Marshall 


A D VENTURES 


L I M ER I CKS 


There  once  was  a pirate  so  bold, 

Blackbeard  was  his  name, 

I've  been  told; 

He  raided  some  ships 

On  plundering  trips 

Till  he  gathered  a chest  full  of  gold. 

— Dolores  Benton 

There  was  a young  man  started  diggin 
But  when  he  saw  sail  ships  ariggin’ 

He  said  “Oh,  the  sea 
Is  the  best  place  tor  me”, 

So  now  all  the  time  he’s  riggin’. 

— Ray  Mueller 

When  I went  sailing  o’er  the  Seven  Seas 
My  only  c omrade  was  the  far  off  trees. 
And  when  I reached  my  port  at  last 
I thought  I’d  accomplished  a very  great 
task.  — Raymond  Schaefer 

There  was  a young  man  from  Lake, 

Whose  name  was  Sir  Francis  Drake, 

He  killed  many  Spanish, 

With  them  gold  he  did  vanish, 

This  daring  young  man,  Sir  Drake. 

— Paul  Colombatto 

Junipero  Serra.  a kindly  old  priest 
Held  with  the  Indians  many  a feast; 

He  built  many  a mission, 

But  received  no  commission, 

This  lovable  Serra,  a priest.  — Lois  Doran 

There  was  a pirate  bold  and  strong 
Whose  thoughts  were  hardly  ever  wrong; 
T’was  Captain  Kidd,  a pirate  bold. 

Who  robbed  the  ships  of  gems  and  gold. 

— Albert  Scagliola 

Many  old  tales  are  told 
Of  explorers  brave  and  bold, 

V\  ho  sailed  the  seas,  all  seven 
Now  most  of  them  are  in  heaven 
These  very  fine  men  of  old 

— Paul  Colombatto 


There  was  a jolly  young  sailor 
That  had  a very  fine  tailor. 

This  man’s  name  was  Drake, 

The  gold  of  France  he  did  take 

For  Drake  was  a man  with  much  valor. 

— Robert  Luoma 


Columbus  was  a man  so  true. 

He  sailed  the  mighty  ocean  blue; 

He  went  to  prove  the  world  was  round 
Then  one  day  some  land  he  found, 

And  came  back  to  his  country  true. 

— Theresa  Caruso 


There  was  a young  man  named  Drake, 

Who  searched  for  some  land  to  take, 
Queen  Bess  liked  him  well, 

And  as  I shall  tell, 

He  robbed  ships  for  money  to  make. 

— Eleanore  Birkner 


Columbus  sailed  the  ocean  blue, 

On  ships  in  1492; 

People  believed  that  he  was  mad 
Which  made  him  very,  very  sad; 

But  he  died  a sailor  true. 

— Angela  Indelicato 


There  was  a >.  explorer  of  Portugal, 

Whose  ideas  were  very  much  nautical; 

He  fetched  him  a boat, 

And  sailed  to  the  sea, 

And  found  much  land  for  Portugal. 

— Angela  Indelicato 

Balboa  sailed  for  Spain, 

Across  the  watery  main; 

He  discovered  the  great  Pacific, 

For  he  was  very  scientific, 

Bold  Balboa  who  sailed  for  Spain. 

— Herbert  Vaughan 


THE  FIRST  WEEK 

My  first  impression  made  me  sad 
But  afterwards  it  was  not  bad; 

The  teachers  seemed  so  very  stern 
Until  the  schedule,  I could  learn. 

That  week  1 felt  so  very  small 
And  all  the  others  seemed  so  tall ; 

When  I saw  homework  in  plain  sight 
I had  a sudden  chilling  fright. 

The  next  week  wasn’t  quite  so  bad 
We  seemed  to  follow  up  the  fad; 

Then  each  day  grew  a little  easier 
And  every  coming  day  seemed 

breezier.  — Pearl  Sigrits 


MORE  FIRST 


IMPRESSIONS 


Indoor  traffic  officers  to  keep  the  children  in  order 
Enough  homework  to  make  school  interesting 
The  fine  band  and  orchestra 
A different  teacher  each  period 
Many  tests  and  many  jests 

Beautiful  library  and  fine  books;  clubs  and  dances. 

I think  Burbank  is  just  swell 

Good  food  at  the  cafeteria 

More  exciting  than  elementary  school 

We  can  play  at  gym  time  and  take  showers 

1 especially  like  the  teachers 

As  many  activities  as  one  should  wish  for 

Fine  obedient  traffic  officers 

Fine  court  and  good  officers 


Robert  Baugh 
Walter  Robinson 
Jerry  Cox 
Samedo  Alongi 
Jack  Ketcham 
Janet  Kiteas 
Genevieve  Hempel 
Betty  Carter 
James  Fallon 
Barbara  Colvin 
Alba  Jacuzzi 
Josephine  Burk  land 
Theda  Botefur 
Bob  Ellis 


MY  FIRST  IMPRESSION  OF  BURBANK 

My  first  day  at  Junior  High!  I thought  I’d  feel  so  important  before  I got  here,  but 
when  I did  get  here  everything  seemed  so  strange  and  so  enormous. 

At  first  there  seemed  to  be  so  many  teachers  that  I couldn’t  keep  track  of  them.  I 
had  been  used  to  having  but  one  teacher,  and  was  much  confused  when  I met  a differ- 
ent one  each  period  There  were  so  many  things  to  learn  and  to  do  that  I almost  for' 
got  where  I was  scheduled  to  go. 

While  1 was  waiting  in  the  auditorium  for  the  rolls  to  be  read,  the  minutes  seemed 
like  hours.  I hardly  knew  what  it  was  all  about.  Isoon  learned. 

It  seemed  so  odd  to  think  that  every  new  pupil  at  Burbank  Junior  High  was  going 
through  the  same  experience.  — Josephine  Burklund 


One  of  the  most  vivid  and  indelible  impressions  of  Burbank  is  its  school  spirit.  This 
is  outstanding  because  it  is  different  from  the  regular  spirit  of  the  run'of-the'mill  school. 
There  is  an  intangible  something  about  the  pride  of  Burbank  pupils  for  their  school  that 
thrills  the  outsider  the  moment  he  steps  upon  the  playground.  This  pride  carries  the 
morale  of  new  pupils  to  a high  level. 

The  graduates  from  Burbank  have  for  years  won  the  highest  honors  in  the  scholastic 
and  athletic  fields  in  higher  institutions.  Why?  Because  through  long  years  of  training 
and  developing  and  by  the  constant  effort  of  its  teachers,  there  has  been  built  up  an  at' 
mosphere  of  pride  for  the  accomplishment  of  a difficult  assignment  and  for  a fine  record 
in  citizenship. 

Today  the  Burbankians  may  well  deserve  to  hold  their  heads  in  pride  for  having 
established  a school  noted  for  its  clean  fair  play,  excellent  discipline  and  high  academic 
standard.  — Barbara  Glayzer 


LASTING  MEMORIES 


Service  of  fine  traffic  officers 

Working  for  Mr.  Stewart 

Saying  farwell  to  Burbank  ( I don’t  want  to) 

Jov  of  having  Mrs.  Tomsen  for  typing 

The  good  instruction  by  the  Burbank  teachers 

The  picture  shows,  the  dances  and  teachers 

The  fine  sportsmanship  and  the  teachers 

The  teachers  and  the  friends  that  I have  made 

The  teachers,especially  Miss  Martin 

Having  to  get  into  our  gym  suits  daily 

Boys’  and  girls’  councils 

I like  the  Burbank  shops 

Artistic  and  enjoyable  Wizards 

Terrible  traffic  cops 

The  fine  sociable  janitor 

Cooperation  in  helping  each  other 

The  good  dances,  clubs  and  other  activities 

The  excellent  learning  I received  in  Burbank 

I will  always  remember  the  good  dances  and  teachers 

Good  times  during  lunch  time 

Miss  Martin’s  good  teaching  in  both  Algebra  and  Latin 
The  food  I ate  in  the  cafeteria 

The  way  the  school  is  governed  and  the  traffic  officers 


Yoshio  Akagi 
Lorraine  Schmidt 
Carol  Sue  Wiley 
Beverly  Loebs 
Gordon  Rohse 
Tadao  Takayanagi 
Geraldine  Ross 
Eleanor  Riter 
Ray  Downer 
Carl  Bowden 
Mary  Silva 
Clarence  Dangerfield 
Ophelia  Duenas 
Ida  Fereira 
Joe  Pardini 
Antoinette  Mazzone 
Vera  Adams 
Nevon  Stuckey 
Mary  Silva 
Hanako  Shinoda 
Eugene  DeSoto 
Harlan  Hodges 
Norma  Torrison 


WHAT  MAKES  LIFE 

My  life's  history  began  in  a mine  in  South  Africa.  From  there  I found  myself  lying 
in  a bed  of  velvet. 

Nearly  everyday  someone  w ould  pick  me  up  and  look  at  me  with  excitement  and  say, 
“ Oh,  how  beautiful,  but  so  expensive!"  and  then  would  put  me  down  again.  I agreed 
with  everyone  who  remarked  that  I was  beautiful,  because  1 was.  However,  I didn't  like 
people  to  pick  me  up  and  look  at  me,  then  put  me  down  again.  I wanted  some  excitement. 

My  wish  came  true  about  a week  later.  At  last  I found  myself  being  put  into  a bag 
and  then  into  a pocket.  Soon  after  being  knocked  around,  I found  myself  being  looked  at 
by  a gorgeous  lady.  1 blushed  a little,  but  who  wouldn't?  After  seeing  a very  pleasing 
look  on  her  face,  I was  nervously  taken  from  the  box  and  placed  on  the  lady’s  finger. 

Everything  was  pleasant  until  one  day  I was  roughly  torn  from  the  gorgeous  lady's  hand 
and  was  thrown  to  the  fioor.  After  this,  a large  hand  picked  me  up  and  placed  me  in  the 
same  pocket  as  before.  Then,  much  to  my  disappointment,  I found  myself  back  in  my 
bed  of  velvet,  only  to  be  handled  all  over  again.  Well,  I guess  that’s  what  I get  for  be' 
ing  an  engagement  ring.  — Annabell  Delaney 

UNPLEASANTRIES  OF  LIFE 

Whew,  but  I am  wet  and  dirty!  I have  been  -jprown  around  so  much  that  my  body 
is  sore  from  the  bumps  which  it  has  received.  I wonder  what  my  mother,  way  down 
in  Brazil,  would  say  if  she  could  see  me  now.  Oh  well!  No  use  thinking  about  it. 

I once  was  new  and  proud  of  my  appearance.  Even  now  in  my  present  state,  I 
am  still  of  great  use  to  the  boys  who  throw  me  around.  My  partner,  from  whom 
I am  never  separated,  also  thinks  life  very  grim;  and  she  wonders  about  her  broth' 
ers  and  sisters  in  the  great  forests. 

We  played  an  important  although  dishonest  part  in  an  arithmetic  test  today,  and  our 
owner  has  been  discredited.  1 would  rather  have  had  for  my  owner  the  boy  who  earned 
good  grades  without  cheating,  but  an  eraser  on  a lead  pencil  can’t  be  choosy. 

— Clementine  Chavez 

THE  WORST  BEAST 

He  moved  quietly,  so  quietly  that  not  even  a blade  of  grass  rustled  w.th  his  passing. 
Slowly,  cautiously  he  wormed  his  way  nearer  and  nearer  always  being  careful  to  keep 
downwind.  Now  he  was  in  position  ready  to  spring.  Slowly  his  muscles  tensed; 
then  a strange  sound  was  heard.  It  came  from  behind  and  to  his  left.  With  the 
terrible  noise,  the  zebra  he  had  been  stalking  suddenly  sprang  up  and  fell  to  the  ground 
dead. 

Bewildered  he  crouched  to  the  ground.  Another  scent  filled  his  nostrils.  It  was  scent 
of  man.  Slowly  he  slunk  away,  for  that  scent  heralded  the  worst  killer  of  them  all, the 
worst  beast  on  earth.  Yes,  Numa,  had  again  been  fooled.  His  supper  had  been  taken 
from  him.  By  whom?  His  lip  curled  in  hatred  — by  man.  — Everett  Wyers 


POETRY 


I AM  A BIRD 

I am  a bird,  high  up  in  a tree, 

I sing  a song  with  lots  of  glee; 

I feed  my  babies  in  the  nest, 

And  after  that  it's  time  to  rest. 

I like  the  rain,  I like  the  sun 
Ising  and  play  when  work  isdone. 
Always  happy  at  work  or  play 
l am  a bird  so  very  gay. 

— Jerry  Cox 

THE  JUNGLE 

Far  away  in  the  jungle, 

Where  warm  breezes  blow. 

The  lions  and  tigers  mumble. 
Where  the  lazy  rivers  flow. 
When  a storm  begins  to  brew, 
And  the  wind  to  blow, 

The  wild  cats  cry  “Mew  mew” 
And  the  tall  grasses  bend  low. 

— Robert  Baugh 

THE  TOUGH  RACE 

Remember  the  race, 

Of  the  tortoise  and  hare; 

The  hare  thought  he’d  win, 
But  the  tortoise  got  there. 


THE  QUEEN  DAISY 

A little  white  daisy  in  the  field  grew, 

All  her  fair  petals  were  gleaming  and  new; 
A queen  of  all  the  meadow  she  stood. 

And  held  her  head  as  high  as  she  could. 
Dressed  in  gowns  of  shining  green, 
Surrounding  grasses  bowed  to  the  queen. 

A mooing  cow  would  come  nearby, 

Look  at  the  daisy  with  friendly  eyes; 
Knowing  that  she  was  queen  of  the  meadow, 
Would  leave  her  like  an  untouched  shadow. 
Little  white  daisy,  delicate,  fair. 

Leading  her  life  in  the  meadow  there. 

Still  left  alone,  the  daisy  white, 

Blooms  for  all  from  dawn  'til  night. 

— Mae  Furuzawa 


YACHTS 


I like  to  watch  the  yachts  go  by, 

Watch  them  ride  the  waves  so  high; 

I like  to  see  rhem  dip  and  sway, 

O’er  the  white  caps  of  the  Bay. 

I’d  like  in  a yacht  to  ride, 

To  take  my  pick  from  Berkeley’s  pride; 

I’d  like  to  sail  far,  far  away, 

But  Ld  come  back  to  our  good  old  Bay; 

I’d  settle  down  on  our  fair  shore. 

And  leave  Berkeley  never  more. 

— Merle  M.  Williams 


THE  RAINBOW 


The  same  thing  is  true, 

Of  some  people  today; 

They  think  they  will  win. 

But  they’re  not  made  that  way. 

Some  get  to  the  top, 

’Cause  they  really  try; 

But  others  must  stop, 

’Cause  they’re  lazy.  O myi 

So  take  my  advice, 

Don’t  lie  down  on  the  job; 

You  can’t  live  your  life  twice, 

So  keep  up  with  the  mob. 

— Margaret  Nelson 


I am  the  rainbow. 

My  pastel  colors  will  always  glow 
When  rain  and  shine  together  show. 

In  my  semicircle  of  colors  strong 
I look  o'er  the  world  with  a happy  song; 
Then  dashing  back  to  the  clouds  so  white 
I quickly  go  far  from  sight. 

— Lorraine  Gray 

SWING 

Now  there’s  some  new  music  called  swing, 
To  this  rhythm  jitterbugs  cling; 

They  do  it  so  much 

They  oft  get  in  dutch 

And  scholastic  honors  take  wing. 

— Doris  Price 


R 
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COR 

In  the  year  of  thirty  eight 
Spared  was  he  from  horrid  fate; 

He  flew  the  wrong  way, 

Will  be  herein  May 
To  visit  the  Golden  Gate. 

— George  Yamshiro 
Douglas  Corrig  n a flyer  was  he. 
Skimmed  wide  o'er  the  shiny  blue  sea; 

In  Ireland  he  landed 
Came  back  and  was  handed 
A medal  for  his  bravery. 

— Edward  Loebs 
Away  went  Corrigan  in  a crate 
On  a flight  that  made  him  great; 

He  went  the  wrong  way 
Thus  stealing  the  day, 

He  didn’t  get  his  directions  straight. 

-Edith  Wetzel 

Who  flew7  that  crate  across  the  ocean? 

A mistake  like  that  made  a commotion 
He  read  his  compass  wrong,  ‘tis  said. 

His  plane  was  held  with  wire  and  lead. 
'Twas  Corrigan  who  flew  the  ocean! 

— Paul  Johaness 


There  was  a young  man  from  L.  A. 

T'was  he  who  went  flying  one  day; 

He  looked  down  and  saw  land, 

He  was  flying  o’er  sand. 

He  still  says  he  flew  the  wrong  way. 

— Don  Timm 

An  old  plane  was  fixed  to  perfection. 
Then  it  flew  in  the  wrong  direction; 

It  was  not  gigantic, 

It  flew  the  Atlantic, 

'Twas  Corrigan  made  this  connection. 

— Ray  Rodrigues 

Corrigan  an  Irishman, 

Flew  his  crate  without  a plan, 

On  the  way  he  didn’t  stop, 

Until  he  finished  that  great  hop. 

T was  when  he  reached  that  certain  spot 
He  realized  his  .trip  was  hot 
And  now  his"name  is  known  to  all, 

His  picture  smiles  from  every  wall. 

— Mary  Carlevera 


INSIGNIAS 
I have  been  collecting  insignias  for  two  and  one-half  years.  I find  it  is  a very  interesting 
and  instructive  hobby  I have  traveled  quite  a bit,  and  have  visited  many  army  posts 
and  from  every  post,  I get  an  insignia. 

There  are  many  divisions  in  the  Army.  Some  of  them  are:  the  Infantry,  the  Cavalry, 
the  Artillery,  the  Air  Corps  and  the  Medical  Corps.  Each  of  these  divisions  are  div- 
ded  into  companies  excepting  the  Air  Corps  and  the  Medical  Corps. 

Each  division  has  its  own  insignia.  In  thpsetwoand  one  half  years  I have  collected 
nineteen  insignias.  I have  one  from  the  115th  Infantry  in  Tientsin,  China.  This  insignia 
is  a very  beautiful  one.  — Fred  Vogt 

THE  BEAUTIFICATION  OF  BERKELEY 


Out  went  a call  for  help.  The  city  needed  more  irises  to  beautify  the  main  streets, 
such  as  University  Avenue,  Grove  Street,  and  Sacramento.  Many  East  Bay  residents 
cooperated  and  there  was  soon  enough. 

Besides  planting  flowers  on  the  main  streets,  the  Berkeley  Chamber  of  Commerce  has 
planted  several  varieties  of  blue  and  yellow  flowers  in  vacant  lots.  Blue  and  yellow 
flowers  were  chosen  because  they  are  the  University  of  California  colors.  These  flowers 
will  replace  the  unsightly  weeds  and  help  to  beautify  Berkeley. 

This  is  one  phase  of  the  work  to  be  done  to  make  Berkeley  a more  beautiful  city  at 
the  time  of  the  Golden  Gate  International  Exposition. 

We  know  that  every  citizen  will  follow  the  plan  designated  by  the  Chamber  of  Com- 
merce and  will  do  his  share  in  keeping  our  city  clean  and  making  it  beautiful. 

— Edith  Wetzel 


AM  ATUERS 

In  future  years  when  we  look  upon  our  school  there  may  be  quite  a number 
of  things  we  shall  recollect.  The  paintings  of  our  bungalows  will  be  just  one  of 
such  occasions. 

It  all  started  when  a group  of  Berkeley  High  boys  armed  with  ladders,  paint,  and 
paraphernalia  used  in  doing  a painting  job  came  marching  on  our  school  grounds.  All 
were  arrayed  in  regulation  painters’  uniforms. 

Splash ! Some  of  the  paint  goes  on  the  bunglows  but  most  of  it  goes  on  the  paint' 
ers.  With  all  the  fancy  flourishes  they  used  they  must  have  thought  themselves 
second  Rembrandts. 

Many  of  us  will  probably  remember  the  boy  who  sang  the  opera  “Rigoletro” 
outside  the  window  of  our  study  room.  He  soon  found  himself  sprawled  on  the 
ground  for  he  had  been  so  busy  “showmg'ofp’  he  had  forgotton  he  was  on  a narrow 
plank. 

Those  memorable  signs  “Wet-Paint”  will  always  linger  with  us.  So  will  the  odor 
of  the  fresh  paint.  As  for  the  noise!  Well,  these  amateurs  made  so  much  that  we 
wonder  how  they  got  any  painting  done  at  all.  But  when  all  was  done  the  bunga' 
lows  certainly  did  look  much  improved. 

For  some  members  of  our  class,  che  memories  of  the  good  looking  painters  will 
not  be  forgotten.  Such  golden  opportunities  could  not  be  wasted  and  oh!  well,  we 
are  young  only  once.  — Betty  Jane  Patton 

BROKEN  OARS 

One  day  when  1 was  still  in  elementary  school,  I went  with  four  other  boys  to  the 
beach  after  school.  One  of  the  boys  had  a row  boat  and  we  decided  to  take  a little  boat 
ride  before  going  home.  We  took  some  brooms  to  use  as  oars  for  the  two  extra  boys. 

When  we  got  out  far  enough  in  the  Bay,  we  were  going  to  come  back  but  the  oars 
broke  and  the  boat  started  drifting  out  to  deeper  water.  We  then  started  to  use  the 
brooms  but  they  did  us  no  good.  The  water  started  to  get  rougher  and  soon  the  waves 
were  washing  over  the  boat  and  getting  us  all  wet. 

We  were  afraid  and  sure  thought  we  would  not  get  back  to  see  our  folks  again.  By  a 
miracle  the  boat  stayed  upright  while  the  big  waves  washed  over  us.  One  of  the  boys 
who  was  the  smallest  of  all  started  to  pray  that  we  could  get  to  shore  safely.  I think 
that  his  prayer  saved  us  from  being  washed  out  by  the  waves  and  drowned 

After  a long  time  we  drifted  to  shore.  From  the  beach  we  could  see  a light  way  out 
in  the  distance  and  we  went  to  where  it  came  from.  When  we  got  there  we  found  an 
old  man  living  there  by  himself-  He  gave  us  food  and  dried  our  clothes  and  we  told  him 
our  story.  When  we  had  taken  a good  rest  he  told  us  that  he  was  going  to  bring  us 
back  to  our  homes  in  his  motorToat.  We  started  about  midnight. 

Our  fathers  were  out  looking  for  us  and  were  worried  over  our  absence.  When  we 
got  home  our  folks  were  glad  to  see  us.  We  were  happy  to  be  back  home  safely,  but  our 
fathers  did  not  forgive  us;  we  got  what  we  deserved,  a good  spanking. — Frank  Sanches 


SEA  OF  ROMANCE 


ripHE  C AR IBBE  AN,  a sea  of  romantic  allure  and  weird  charm,  was  once  infested 

L with  buccaneers  and  pirates,  and  beheld  many  bloody  scrimmages  on  Spanish 
galleons  Now,  swaying  to  the  rhythm  oi  its  father,  the  Atlantic  with  its  tropical 
isles  and  magic,  rugged  coast  line  it  is  still  the  omega  of  the  searcher  for  adventure. 
It  has  seen  Columbus  come  and  go;  has  seen  the  jungle'covered  kingdom  of 
the  Aztecs  crushed  under  the  ruthless  heel  of  the  Spanish  conqueror;  and  has  seen 
the  Anglo-Saxons  build  their  civilization  upon  its  shores. 

In  the  palm  daden  jungles  of  the  Yucatan,  fantastic  ceremonies  and  mystical 
rituals  were  performed  by  strong,  bronzed  Mayans.  Here  they  had  pools  for  the 
sacrifice  of  young  girls  to  the  gods  of  the  drought.  Here  they  built  their  marvelous 
temples  and  symbolical  pyramids  to  their  strangeand  cruel  deities.  And  here  they 
developed  writing  and  astronomy  and  advanced  the  sciences  of  architecture  and 
agriculture. 


When  our  forefathers  were  plunged  in  the  depths  of  barbarism,  there  wasde' 
veinping  in  southern  Mexico  one  of  the  greatest  aboriginal  civilizations  the  world 
has  ever  known.  During  the  centuries  following  the  Christian  Era  these  highly 
gifted  people  were  slowly  fighting  upward  from  savagery  to  barbarism  and 
through  the  threshold  of  civilization.  Their  priests  and  astronomers  were 
discovering  the  secrets  of  nature;  their  mathematicians  and  chronologists  were 
developing  a calendar  and  chronology  excelled  by  none  in  Europe;  their  builders 
were  devising  an  architecture  unique  in  dignity  and  beauty;  their  sculptors  were 
carving  exquisite  patterns  and  designs;  and  their  leaders  were  mastering  problems 
of  social  and  governmental  affairs  and  were  administering  justice.  In  the  vast 
forests  of  tropical  Central  America  the  splendid  memorials  of  a forgotten  race  are 
now  being  discovered. 

Today  their  civilization  is  brought  to  us  in  the  simple  grandeur  of  the  Temple  of 
the  Sun  and  the  Court  of  Seven  Seas;  and  the  two  continents  will  be  united  here  in 
understanding  despite  the  barriers  of  time'old  hatred  and  differences  in  speech 
and  customs. 

Then  with  the  coming  of  the  white  man  to  their  shores,  their  great  learning 
and  wealth  was  quickly  annihilated  or  stolen  from  them  so  that  there  was 
but  a spark  of  their  original  spirit  for  advancement  left.  In  their  hearts  burned  a 
fire  of  hatred  for  the  Spaniards  and  white  man.  It  has  taken  centuries  to  overcome 
this  barrier  against  friendship  with  the  Caucasians. 

No  story  is  more  thrilling  than  that  of  the  dream  of  Balboa  that  came  true  when 
the  impossible  was  accomplished  by  our  modern  engineering  and  the  determination 
of  three  great  Americans.  The  Panama  Canal  was  completed  linking  two  oceans. 
As  methods  of  transportation  and  communication  have  advanced  we  have  been 
drawn  closer  to  our  Latin  neighbors  until  we  begin  to  realize  what  a large  part 
they  played  in  the  development  of  the  world’s  culture. 

The  Spire  of  the  Maya  Temple  will  gleam  over  our  Treasure  Island  and  beyond 
to  our  Latin  neighbors,  beckoning  them  to  the  gala  world  festival  which  will  be 
pervaded  by  the  Spirit  of  the  Caribbean  and  the  magnificent  architecture  of  it 
people.  — Barbara  Lee  Glayzer 
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CALENDAR  OF  EVENT 


Program  Welcoming  Pupils  Entering  Burbank 

P.'T.A.  Reception  For  Mothers  Of  Pupils  Entering  Burbank 

Senior  Program.  Golden  Gate  Exposition 

Junior  Program.  Golden  Gate  Exposition 

P.'T.A.  Meeting 

Address:  Trends  in  Secondary  Education.  Mr.  H N.  McCellan 
Senior  Program.  Installation  of  Traffic  Officers 
P.'T.A.  Benefit  Dance  for  Free  Lunch  Fund 
Junior  Program.  Exhibition  Trick  Rope  Work 
Francisco,  the  Magician 

Senior  Talent  Program.  Sponsor,  Mrs.  Orpha  Rhodes 
Benefit  Dance  for  Band  and  Library.  Orchestra,  Mr.  Schott 
Carnegie  Art  Exhibition  — Techniques  in  Art. 

P.'T.A.  Program.  Panel  Discussion.  Tropic,  “Homework” 

Senior  and  Junior  Assemblies.  Chevrolet  Program 
Senior  Assembly.  Band  Concert.  Sponsor,  Mr.  V.  Schott 
Costume  Dance.  Sponsored  by  Traffic  Officers 
Boys’  Association  Dance.  Orchestra,  Mr.  V.  Schott 
P.'T.A.  Evening  Meeting-  Program  by  Burbank  Pupils 
High  Nine  Boys’  Program.  Speaker,  Mr.  Wagonet,  B.H.S. 

Carnegie  Exhibition — Decorative  and  Useful  Arts,  and  Architecture. 

Book  Week.  Library  Display.  The  Evolution  of  the  Book 

Senior  Assembly.  Book  Week  Program.  Talk,  Mrs.  Laura  Armer 

Girls’  Association  E>ance.  Orchestra,  Mr.V.  Schott 

Thanksgiving  Vacation 

High  Nine  Play.  Sponsor,  Mr.  Roberts 

Program  by  Berkeley  High  Students 

Senior  Dance 

Junior  Red  Cross  Christmas  Party.  Benefit  Day  Nursery 
Senior  and  Junior  Assemblies.  Last  Day  of  School  Programs 
Graduation  Exercises.  Burbank  Junior  High  Auditorium. 


September  1 
September  1 
September  8 
September  15 

September  20 
September  22 
September  23 
September  29 
October  6 
October  13 
October  14 
October  14'21 
October  18 
October  20 
October  27 
October  28 
November  3 
November  10 
November  12 
November  13T9 
November  3T2 
November  15 
November  15 
November  23'25 
December  8 
December  15 
December  16 
December  20 
December  12 
December  21 


ARCTIC 


SEAS 


Unafraid,  the  Vikings  steered  the  colorful  prows  of  their  ancient  craft  west- 
ward, and  Eric  the  Red  and  Leif,  his  son,  saw  a shadowy  coast  raise  out  of  the  blue 
waters,  and  called  it  Greenland.  Then  still  farther  they  saw  the  sight  of  forests  and 
vineyards  which  gave  them  a promise  of  a land  of  happiness.  They  came  to  settle, 
but  so  vague  is  the  story  of  their  discoveries,  that  Columbus,  coming  in  the  bright 
gleam  of  morning  sunlight  to  warmer  regions  on  the  same  continent  was  given  credit 
for  discovering  America. 

The  northern  fastness  inspired  only  the  hardier  souls.  Only  stern  and  strong 
pioneers,  explorers,  and  scientists  used  to  primitive  fare  could  meet  the  challenge  of 
the  North.  These  were  used  to  bleak  climate  and  harsh  living.  Only  such  people 
could  penetrate  the  ArctU  seas  in  the  frail  ships  of  those  days. 

Later  other  boats  propelled  by  wind  or  steam  went  to  the  Arctic,  but  came  into 
ice-bergs  and  dark  storms,  and  brave  men  gazed  fearfully  at  the  dark  gray  skies  with 
the  sun  half  showing  with  red  beams.  Now,  wings  carry  the  brave  men  of  modern 
times  to  explore  the  frozen  mystery  of  the  Arctic  Ocean.  — Eleanor  Carlson 


LAND  OF  CONTRASTS 

Fiercely  and  as  relentlessly  as  an  Arctic  blizzard  blow  the  winds  which  drive  the  snow 
in  the  mountain  regions  of  California.  The  high-pitched  screams  of  the  wind  around  the 
peaks  and  crevices  continue  with  intense  fury.  Snow  crystals  mixed  with  fine  rock 
particles  sting  the  faces  of  travelers.  The  soft  snow  which  has  recently  fallen  and  piled 
high  on  every  object  is  caught  by  the  tempest  and  whirled  aloft.  The  intense  cold 
haunts  every  living  creature  and  the  winter  resident  stays  inside  his  snowcovered  cabin 
to  dream  of  sunnier  climes.  For  California  is  a land  of  contrasts. 

In  the  warm  lands  the  sun  smiles  benignly  all  seasons  of  the  year.  Fertile  lands  and 
warm  rains  produce  flowers  in  profusion,  fields  of  golden  grains,  tropical  fruits  and  warm 
colored  trees.  The  sunny  beaches  provide  opportunity  for  relaxation  and  restoration 
of  health. 

Yes,  this  is  truly  a land  of  contrast,  from  frozen  peaks  to  swaying  palms,  from  dense 
forests  to  barren  deserts,  from  untrampled  mountain  plateaus  to  crowded  city  streets. 


ACTIVITIES 

BURBANK  LIBRARY 

Of  the  many  interesting  displays  in  the  library  this  term,  two  were  outstanding.  The 
Evolution  of  a Book,  which  began  with  the  earliest  forms  of  picture  writing,  then 
scrolls,  and  ended  with  fine  examples  of  modern  printing.  The  other  novel  display 
was  fungi,  which  caused  much  commer  t among  the  pupils. 

A new  feature  in  the  library  this  term  is  a display  of  drawings  by  Burbank  artists. 
A different  picture  is  on  the  easel  each  week. 

Book  Week,  November  13  to  18,  was  featured  by  having  Mrs.  Laura  Armer,  who 
writes  beautiful  books  for  boys  and  girls,  as  guest  speaker  for  our  assembly.  It  was 
a great  thrill  to  see  and  hear  a real  author.  A first  edition  of  Mark  Twain’s  Sketches 
was  given  to  our  library  by  Mr.  Frick.  — Barbara  Chander  and  staff 

THE  BURBANK  ORCHESTRA 

Every  Tuesday  and  Friday,  the  Burbank  Orchestra  meets  under  the  direction  of  Mr. 
Schott.  The  orchestra  consists  of  about  thirty  violins,  three  saxaphones,  a drum  and 
bells,  a trombone,  two  clarinets,  two  trumpets,  three  cellos,  two  horns,  a piano,  and 
three  bass  viols. 

The  orchestra  plays  every  year  for  "Open  House”  and  for  graduation. 

THE  BURBANK  BAND 

Every  Monday  and  Wednesday  our  band  has  a rehearsal.  There  are  fifty  two  boys  and 
girls  who  give  their  time  and  effort  toward  making  our  band  the  best  band  in  Berkeley. 

The  instruments  in  the  band  are  as  follows;  clarinets,  saxaphones,  drums,  baritones, 
melephones,  trumpets,  trombones,  and  a sousaphone. 

We  have  played  for  many  school  assemblies  and  for  afternoon  dances.  Each  semester 
we  give  a band  concert  to  which  the  public  is  invited. 

One  very  important  reason  for  our  success  is  the  splendid  lea  dership  of  our  conductor, 
Mr.  Schott. 

THE  SENIOR  CHORUSES 

Senior  Boys’  and  Girls'  Choruses  met  twice  a week  with  Mrs.  Rhodes.  They  prepared 
a musical  play  called  “Out  Where  The  West  Begins”  and  presented  it  to  the  Senior 
Assembly.  The  program  included  music  of  the  Indians,  Spanish,  cowboys,  and  gold 
prospectors,  closing  with  University  and  Burbank  songs.  Among  the  special  numbers 
were,  “Cara  Nina,”  sung  by  Nettie  Mercurio,  “The  Trail  To  Mexico,”  by  Wallace 
Cabral,  “Little  Gray  Home  In  The  West,”  by  John  Cornetti,  and  a Spanish  Dance  by 
Helen  Chapman. 

The  Senior  Choruses  joined  with  the  Junior  Choruses  in  a musica  1 program  Open  House 
night. 

The  last  six  weeks  of  the  semester  were  spent  in  preparing  Christmas  music  for  the 
closing  assemblies  and  for  graduation. 

JUNIOR  CHORUSES 

The  Junior  Choruses,  composed  of  talented  pupils  from  the  seventh  and  low-eighth 
grades,  have  had  a most  successful  semester.  The  members  are  full  of  enthusiasm  and 
the  Burbank  spirit  of  co-operation  and  service,  as  shown  in  participation  in  assembly 
programs.  Junior  and  Senior  Choruses  cooperated  on  Open  House  Night  when  a musical 
program  “An  Evening  of  Music  on  Treasure  Island”  was  given. 


THE  BURBANK  WIZARD  STAFF 

The  Wizard  Staff  is  comparatively  small  this  year.  The  members  of  the  staff  are:  Art 
Editor,  Miss  Santos;  Literary  Editor,  Miss  McVaney;  Photography,  Mrs.  Tomsen 
Miss  Glover  and  Mr.  Blanchard ; Financial  Advisor, Mrs. Tomsen;SubscriptionCollector 
Mrs.  Shimmings;  Printing  Production,  Mr.  Blanchard;  Editor-in-chief,  Carol  Sue 
Wiley.  These  people  have  endeavored  to  produce  a Wizard  that  will  please  the  sub' 
scribers 

There  have  been  many  changes  made  in  this  terms  Wizard.  These  changes  have  been 
made  because  of  requests  of  the  graduates.  In  attempting  to  meet  these  requests  some 
eliminations  o(  materials  have  been  necessary,  while  new  activities  have  been  inserted, 
New  activities  for  this  term  are:  Camera  Club,  under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Blan- 
chard;  Senior  and  Junior  Dance  Club,  Miss  Misch;  and  the  Art  Club,  Miss  Santos. 

Those  interesting  in  these  new  activities  have  been  able  to  aid  immeasurably  in 
the  preparation  of  this  term's  Wizard.  — Carol  Sue  Wiley 

CAMERA  CLUB 

The  Camera  Club  is  one  of  the  new  activities  this  term.  Unusual  interest  in  learning  to 
take  pictures  has  been  observed.  When  a member  has  completed  a pin-hole  camera 
and  has  learned  how  to  develop  and  print  pictures,  he  is  given  a Press  Card.  This  card 
shows  he  is  an  official  photographer  for  the  Burbank  Wizard.  By  the  end  of  next  semes- 
ter the  dark-room  will  be  completely  equipped.  The  many  applicants  for  club  member- 
ship for  the  next  semester  can  be  accommodated. 

AMERICAN  JUNIOR  RED  CROSS 

The  meetings  of  the  J unior  Red  Cross  are  held  once  a month  at  the  Senior  Red  Cross 
Building.  Jack  Cottle,  the  presiding  officer,  is  from  Berkeley  High  School.  The  busi- 
ness carried  on  at  the  meetings  includes  reports  of  activities  from  the  schools  and  instruc- 
tions for  further  service. 

Every  year  Burbank  School  has  a Christmas  party  for  the  children  in  the  Day  Nursery 
We  always  have  a lovely  Christmas  tree,  and  the  boys  in  both  metal  shop  and  wood 
shop  make  nice  toys  for  the  nursery  children.  The  children  have  an  interesting  enter- 
tainment and  receive  candy  and  fruit  from  the  Christmas  tree.  — Elizabeth  Nye 

ATTENDANCE  OFFICE 

Each  semester  a number  of  students  are  chosen  to  work  in  the  attendance  office  as 
collectors.  Two  pupils  are  assigned  for  each  period.  1 heir  special  task  is  to  collect  the 
slips  which  give  absentees  in  each  room.  The  attendance  office  files  these  slips  accord- 
ing to  advisories  and  records  absence  and  tardiness  on  permanent  records.  Mr.  Stewart 
checks  all  excuses  each  morning  and  directs  the  attendance  monitors.  He  prepares  the 
admittance  slips  which  grants  permission  to  reenter  classes.  Those  pupils  absent  be- 
cause of  illness  must  also  have  slips  signed  by  our  school  nurse,  Miss  Rieth. 

THE  ART  CLUB 

Our  Art  Club  started  its  work  on  the  Wizard  last  term.  We  have  made  fig- 
ures that  were  symbolic  of  “The  Spirit  of  the  Seven  Seas.”  We  have  studied  three 
positions  of  figures;  then  dressed  them  in  appropiate  costumes.  This  term  we 
are  designing  block  prints  and  making  them.  Our  club  has  received  forty-five  photo- 
graphs of  the  fair  buildings  and  has  worked  out  very  interesting  designs  from 
standing  buildings  in  dark  and  light  pattern.  The  next  project  is  to  be  block  prints 
of  scenery  around  Burbank  School.  Our  Art  Club  consists  of  twenty-eight  mem- 
bers under  the  supervision  of  the  art  teacher,  Miss  Santos. 


— Paul  Goerche 


DANCE  CLUBS 

This  term  four  new  dance  clubs  have  been  formed  at  the  requests  of  many  students. 
The  Senior  Dance  Clubs  consists  of  about  eighty  girls  and  boys.  The  Junior  Dance 
Clubs,  two  for  girls  and  two  for  boys,  meet  once  each  week  as  an  activity. 

We  have  learned  many  new  dance  steps  this  term,  such  as,  the  Lambeth  Walk,  the 
tango,  th  waltz,  and  variations  of  the  fox-trot. 

During  American  Education  Week  an  excellent  waltz  program  was  presented  by 
members  of  the  Senior  Dance  Club.  Selections  on  this  program  were:  The  Waltz  You 
Saved  For  Me  and  The  Lambeth  Walk,  by  a group  from  the  Senior  Dance  Club;  The 
Merry  Widow  Waltz,  a solo,  Barbara  Lee  Glazer;  and  a Strauss  walz,  Die  Fledermans, 
by  a group  of  Low  and  High  Nine  girls. 

The  success  of  these  clubs  is  largely  due  to  the  patience  of  our  very  excellent  in- 
structor.  Miss  Frances  Misch.  — Carol  Sue  Wiley 

MERRY  JUNIORS 

The  Merry  Juniors  is  a very  interesting  club.  It  consists  of  fifteen  H-8  and  L-9 
girls.  The  officers  are:  Gloria  York,  President;  Juanita  Conn,  Vice-President; 
Lorraine  Blanden,  Secretary;  Sue  Marx  and  Mary  Cathcart,  Treasurers. 

This  term  we  have  made  scrap  books  tor  the  children  in  hospitals.  We  are  active  in 
tennis  and  chorus.  We  plan  to  have  a Christmas  dinner  at  the  “Y”  cottage. 

Merry  Juniors  is  one  of  the  oldest  and  strongest  Girl  Reserve  groups  in  Burbank. 

— Gloria  York  and  Georgia  Mann 

THE  MERRY  MIXERS 

This  year  we  have  organized  a Lew  Seven  Girl  Reserve  Club.  You  should  see 
us  gather  every  Wednesday  at  period  nine  in  room  forty-one.  Our  leader  is  Miss 
Denmoon  from  the  Y.  W.  Miss  Robinson  is  our  sponsor.  Our  officers  are : President 
Vivian  Wimmer;  Vice-President,  Winifred  Mespelt;  Secretary,  Mary  AnnNorly; 
Treasurer,  Marie  Correie. 

Every  month  representatives  from  all  Girl  Reserve  organizations  in  Berkeley 
meet  for  dinner  and  report  experiences  which  are  of  value  to  the  whole  group 
We  have  such  good  times!  Once  we  all  went  up  to  see  the  lovely  Y.  W.  C. 
A.  building  and  held  our  meeting  in  the  garden.  We  took  a walk  around  the  cam- 
pus the  same  afternoon. 

We  help  others  too.  We  have  been  making  scrap  books  for  children  in  the 
Children’s  Hospital.  We  hope  the  children  will  enjoy  the  scrap  books  as  much 
as  we  have  enjoyed  making  them.  — Betty  Miller  and  Janet  Kiteas 

THE  MUSKETEERS 

The  Musketeers  is  a Girl  Reserve  organization  consisting  of  high  eighth  and  low  ninth 
grade  girls.  The  officers  are:  Shirley  Brown,  President;  Barbara  Chandler,  Vice-Presi- 
dent; Margie  Durum,  Secretary;  Elaine  Knudsen,  Council  Representative;  and  Gertrude 
Shrunk,  Counselor  The  Musketeers  have  many  activities.  In  our  meetings  we  do  craft 
work.  Much  of  our  work  is  of  a social  nature.  We  have  picnics,  parties  and  go  to  shows. 

— Shirley  Brown 

THE  CAFETERIA 

A real  improvement  has  been  made  in  the  cafeteria  during  summer  vacation.  The 
kitchen  has  been  remodeled  and  enlarged.  Because  of  this  enlargement  more  assistants 
are  now  required  to  serve  the  pupils  more  quickly.  The  cafeteria  continues  to  serve  an 
excellent  variety  of  well  prepared  foods  at  very  moderate  prices.  This  is  one  of  the  real- 
ly fine  services  which  Burbank  offers  its  students.  Ir  gives  them  an  opportunity  to  partic- 
ipate in  a social  hour  and  to  develop  personality.  — Irene  Thor 


THE  MEDITERRANEAN  SEA 

HISTORY'S  BEAUTY  AND  ROMANCE  gained  an  exceedingly  dis' 
tinguished  foothold  in  the  vicinity  of  the  Mediterranean.  Long  have  these 

regions  been  associated  with  tales  of  gallantry  and  bravery.  Natural  and  man-con- 
structed  beauty  gave  the  region  an  indefinable  atmosphere.  This  blue  island-dotted 
sea  yielded  the  livelihood  and  pastime  of  the  ancients. 

The  Mediterranean  Sea  due  to  its  centralized  position  has  witnessed  the 
founding  of  our  wonderfully  developed  civilization.  The  contributions  com- 
prising the  culture  and  knowledge  of  the  ancients  residing  in  the  countries  border- 
ing on  the  Mediterranean  region  have  benefited  our  universe  beyond  all  com- 
prehension. 

The  resulting  combination  of  Egyptian,  Grecian,  Cretan,  Roman,  and  modern 
European  ideals  has  done  much  in  history’s  progression  toward  modern  civil- 
zation. 

We  salute  the  Mediterranean,  birthplace  of  cultures.  — Helen  Chapman 


treasure  island 

Treasure  Island  is  truly  a fairyland  of  wonders  and  glorious  sights. 

The  theme  of  Treasure  Island  is  to  be  “The  Seven  Seas.”  From  the  Seven  Seas  will 
come  a few  people  to  reproduce  the  life  in  their  country,  to  represent  their  homeland. 
Even  far  Japan  is  to  have  something  of  special  interest. 

There  will  be  many  buildings  with  beautiful  architectural  work  on  Treasure  Island. 
Among  these  are  the  East  Towers  that  overlook  the  Court  of  Nations,  the  Port- 
als of  the  Pacific  or  the  Elephant  Towers,  the  Tower  of  the  Sun,  the  International  Pal- 
ace, and  the  Homes  and  Gardens  Palace. 

Much  time  and  money  has  been  spent  on  selecting  and  planting  trees  and  flowers  on 
Treasure  Island.  The  results  have  been  worth  while  since  the  whole  island  will  look 
very  beautiful.  Plan  to  visit  the  Golden  Gate  International  Exposition  all  you  can  for 
there  are  many  interesting  things  there  for  you  to  see.  You  should  find  much  to  appeal 
to  you,  and  surely,  the  flowers  and  sunken  gardens  will  delight  you. 

— Marian  Lee  Mclntire 


XMAS  1938  AND  THE  HIGH  NINES 


JOKES,  NEW  AND  OTHERWISE 


TRAVEL 

They’re  hidden  sitting  in  the 
swing  in  the  moonlight  alone.  No 
word  broke  the  stillness  for  half  an 
hour  until  — 

‘‘Suppose  you  had  money,”  she 
said,  “what  would  you  do?” 

He  drew  out  his  chest  in  all  theglory 
of  young  manhood.  “I’d  travel!” 

He  felt  her  warm,  young  hand 
slide  into  his.  When  he  looked  up 
she  had  gone.  In  his  hind  was  a 
nickle ! 

WASTED 

Prof.  Pilcher:  Now  Mr.  Bjones, 
can  you  give  the  class  an  example 
of  wasted  energy? 

Frosh  Bjones:  Yes,  sir  — telling 
a hair  - raising  story  to  a bald  head' 
ed  man. 

VERILY 

The  teacher  was  trying  to  impress 
the  class  with  the  danger  of  bad 
habits  She  asked, “What  is  it  we 
find  so  easy  to  get  into  and  so  hard 
to  get  out  ot?” 

“Bed,”  came  the  answer. 

HIS  CHOICE 

Uncle:  “And  how  do  you  like 
school,  Johnny? 

Johnny:  “Closed,  Uncle.” 

THE  HELPING  HAND 
“How  old  is  your  father?” 
“Thirty'eight,  teacher.” 

“H’m.  I must  send  you  homework 
more  suited  to  one  of  his  age.” 

COMPANY  SALUTE 
“Hello!  Hello!  This  is  Smith,  Smith 
and  Smith,  lawyers.”  Oh,  yes! 
Good  morning,  good  morning,  good 
morning. 


APT  PUPIL 

A woman  traveling  by  train 
was  talking  with  the  man  in  the 
next  seat,  in  describing  her  hob 
iday,  she  said  that  she  had  visited 
San  Jose. 

“You  pronounce  that  wrong,” 
said  the  man 

“It  is  San  Hosy.  In  California 
you  should  pronounce  all  J’sas  H’s. 

When  were  you  there? 

The  woman  thought  a minute  then 
answered,  rTn  Hune  and  Huly.” 

EXPLAINS  IT 

WhenFredie  handed  in  his  home' 
work  the  teacher  examined  it  very 
closely. 

“That  looks  supiciously  like  your 
lather’s  handwriting  ,Fredie,”  he 
said.  “What  have  vou  got  to  say?” 
“Well  sir,”  replied  Fredie  after 
a pause,  “now  I come  to  think  of  it 
I used  his  fountain  pen.” 

PLENTY  OF  DETAIL 

Teacher:  Yes,  that’s  a nice  dog 
you’ve  drawn,  John,  but  why 
on  earth  did  you  give  him  such  a 
long  tail? 

John:  Well,  miss,  you  said  “And 
put  in  plenty  of  detail.” 

WILLING  TO  SHARE 
Teacher  Strict:  Heyton,  come  here 
and  give  me  what  you  have  in  your 
mouth 

Heyton:  ITT’d  certainly  like  to 
teacher.  It’s  the  toothache. 

HOME  TROUBLES 
“What’s  the  idea  of  the  Smiths 
taking  French  lessons?” 

“They’ve  adopted  a French  baby, 
and  they  want  to  understand  what 
it  says  w'hen  it  begins  to  talk.” 


AUTO  GRAPHS 


